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and fidelity, we willingly agree with those of his contemporary critics who said, " The drama as a play for the stage is a failure, but it is a poem of immortal beauty."
Hence we can only regret that Goethe, thirty years after, made the attempt to correct the mistakes in composition in order to fit it for the stage. In doing so he marred the brilliant youthful beauty of the work, while the stage gained only a piece, adapted to its ordinary routine, but no less lacking in internal unity than the dialogued history had been.